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and over tlie floor they went; the flying feet of the
dancers were heard, pat, pat, over the apartment till
the clock warned them it was twelve at midnight, or
what some call "low twelve,37 to distinguish it from
twelve o'clock at noon; then the violin ceased its
discordant sounds, and the merry dancers paused to
take breath.

Supper was then announced, and all began to pre-
pare for the sumptuous feast. It being the pride of
slaves to imitate the manners of their master and
mistress, especially in the ceremonies of the table,
all was conducted with great propriety and good
order. The food was well cooked, and in a very
plentiful supply. They had also managed in some
way, to get a good quantity of excellent wine, which
was sipped in the most approved and modern style.
Every dusky face was lighted up, and every eye
sparkled with joy. However ill fed they might
have been, here, for once, there was plenty. Suffer-
ing and toil was forgotten, and they all seemed with
one accord to give themselves up to the intoxication
of pleasurable amusement.

House servants were of course, " the stars" of the
party; all eyes were turned to them to see how they
conducted, for they, among slaves, are what a military
man would call "fugle-men." The Held hands, and
such of them as have generally been excluded from
the dwelling of their owners, look to tte housee,younger portion were to be found, ratherion of country. He was nots he has seen and felt it
